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As Usual, Pete Holds the Keys of the Situation .-

Drawn for The Washington Times

By C. L. Sherman

HERE IT 1S AMOS~
A CHAIN FOR YOUR
KEY RING. YOU
FASTEM 1T ONTO

YCOU ARE ALWAYS
THOUGHFUL MINNIE-
MANY THANKS,

MISSED MY TRAIN! BY GUM-
FIL SLIP THESE KEVYES IN
MY POCKET AND BEAT IT
TO THE- OFFICE~

OH YOU FREE-

A BUTTOM.

RIOE 1

I3

AND THE KEYES
MISSED THE-
CORNER POCKET.

THERE GOES A
BUTTON - BUY

41

NOER.
| CANT STOP.

gﬂb NOW | GET
ARNEGIE MEDAL

BECAUSE | "RESCUED
mt".

NEWS OF THE CIVIL WAR

By JAMES H HAMMON

Drawn for The Washington Times.

He Took a High
One—Nearly

FRetold From the Daily |
Papers As It Occurred

FIFTY YEARS AGO TODAY

1worable =truggle which attracted the attention

<. : . N
» whole civilized world, and known as the civil

war, began just tifty vears ago.
The old newspapers of both northern and

southern cities published during that stirnng period 1
; en hed, and from day to day the war
and current reflection of public sentiment are
nted as they appeared in each section at that

I rese
Liine
southland the dispatches are taken

From the
tly fr an cld-time newspaper of

1

tly from the files of

[

Va, and from the north the news is !

drawn from several sources, including files of old |

papers in several of the larger cities,

4 & B & a @ ;

The Northern View | The Southern View |
April 30, 1561 ( Taesdavy, April 30, 15681 (Tuesday)

The tralns w I left |} i re for [he report that Lineoln will blockade
Washingto t P Virginia and North Caro-
Annapolis 1 T L i " onfirmed The long

L r s punrded on the

¢ force of fed-

|
1 hiz message points

racy has jusi con-

Virginia

K ‘ : |

lent Stephens, where-

1

h rs« and for-

it lias Bal-

a | 1 irance that other staley

nced that the Virginla or-

TPhe & lcelln and fiod- nenes of secession will he subhmitted
rral pur 1At T Vi 1t Annapnlis (L Lhe peaog fier i n ihe fourth
) ; were al neo  sent wn AT ) oM nalos |
e i 1 oknil
it 2 " ina ipated
1 ' l L i Morfolk for Colonel
{11 t i q w" i v P - = ¢ proceed- |
= ‘:.“ - f ile i pre 1) r mhers of ner-
teht o = 1 ¢l In an effort
v r ng ¥ f to offer service
- el . tde federa Pairlotic eltizens
"' : : ; 1.l,. " to lose mo time In enlisting

pion of state's

——

To-DAY. ALLYCU GOT TG
0 1S WATCH YOUR, POS~

D1 THERE'S A

D
ITION AND KEEP CUT OF
CTHER PLAYER'S WORK 'l |

"LLGETY RIGHT
UNDERLIT- BY
JOVE, 1 JUST
COULDNT MISSY

DON'T QUEER

BAUK-BACK-THIS IS
MY BALL OLD CHAP

13

| CAN'T BEAR
TGO LOOK —
| CAN'T REAR

Lins=t ing mi 1s 1 #oon put his regiment In the
were Killed by ot timore Edltors of tha Tenth Leglon (Wood-
thelir stor i ] ind of the Lexington |

TRy | § It £ Valle Star eayv farcwell to their
nd enter the service of the |

itary hon FlAL:

Moon-eyed Muriel;
Or, Solved At Last

|
the other gliris were dressed in]
aciest kind of shirtwalats |

the other girls wore sashes nf{

Day Go Wrong?

Aw, Try These
ENGLISH OKE FOR TODAY Al
A big neace dinner Is 1« p rraneed. | 1he

8 like getting things peace-meal Al

¢ FPink Un. the palest enlors, I
; ; ol All the other girls looked askance
Not Boarding House Kind :

- P at Murle],

Ia your wife a g i ! . .

‘Is she a good cook”® Say, 1 hellave All the other girls looked that way
that woman could make gomething at Muriel because she, Muriel, Murie]
good to ea of prunes.™ the moon-eyed, the one mentloned in;

— -
Defined ]|
kind things people !
. ]
Dame Fashion's Jumps
Give Us the Dumps .
i
We freely confess that the tip of &
toe
‘Neath and old-fashlened volumis -
nous akirt the heading, wore 8 dark walst al-
Never guite filled us wi 11l sorts most somber and a black satin sash.
nf Wor “The (dea of wearing a dark nhlrtl
L] anded irl s a Nir ‘ |
ar girl as rt and a black satin sash to a moon-
. light plenfe,” they all exclaimed, all
But now, In there days of “harems |
and h ey |at once, in unison, in fact in one
\ v s £ their breath at the same.
feet, “Get wise, kids,” sald Muriel sweet- |
up with the 1y, “my steady's a coal heaver, and 1|
wobbly ] he had his arm around a white waist |
J\‘_-‘- were Jjumping right out of for three houre I'd be busy with
our seat, washtub and soapsuds all tomorrow |
morning."”

46y CAN'T understand {t! The | coneidering your own. He is seized
I harder I try to please my ;| with the wish to greet your espe-
husband the less I succeed. cially prepared dish with, “Oh, I

supposa you have stopped eating.
I'm the only animal In this house
who does anything so wulgarl™

It Is your own fault If he for-

He seems to take it for granted that
1 should do everything to make
myself satisfactory to him without
having any reward of appreciation.

And, If I do something especlally gets his manners and says it. I
talculated to make him happy, he | have no patlence with these wives
often gets grouchy Instead.” | who snivel and say, "I did GV:‘I;T-
| thing In my power to make m

You Are a Bore | happy! And, just see!"

You are really worried TYour in- Dogs It never dawn upon ¥you
tentions are so good that you as- that a man wants & wife he can re-
sume the right of martyrdom be-
cause they are not taken at your

OUR DEVIL WONDERS

own valuation. But I can tell you
someéthing. You are a bore.

Maybe one of your troubles {s
that vou have tried to please your
husband in your own way. BSuppose
you take a turn at pleasing him in
some other way. Experiment till
you find a method.

These women who place a dish
upon the table with a kind of 1I-
hope-you'll-l{ke-it-dear-I-made-it-to-
please-you air seem to wake the
very devil In a husband's dieposi-
tion. There is a martyrlike aub-
missiveness to the opinion of the
lord and master that injects a sense
of belng put In the wrong. You
make a man feel as If he imposed
his tastes on you to the exclusion of

If they call them problem plays be-
cause they solve the problem of pre-
viding a living for needy playwrights
and managers who otherwise would
starve to death.

spect as the head of his home, not
a whiny woman who tries to in.
gratiate herself into his faver with
a continued catering to his appe-
tites. Respect yourself and the in-
stitution that depends directly on
you! Don't try so hard to “please”
your husband as a courtasan and a
servant might. Don't mske him
feel like a tyrant at whose frown
you tremble and at whose silence
you are terrified

Judgment and Common Sense

Pull yourself up out of your
chronic crouching. Let him see you,
full-grown and self-respecting. He
would like to think that, in marry-
ing you, he had exhibited taste and
discretion. He would like to feel
that he had demonstrated his pos-
gession of judgment and common
sense. But you display a disposi-
tion to lower him to a level of ut-
ter I1diocy. You do your best to
prove that he has deliberately se-
lected a sycophant and s silly
whiner. Give him a chance te play
falr by letting him do =omething
for you. Just absorb tha idea that
you mean just as much, have quite
as great a valus as he. He wants
to think so. That is probably what
makes him “grouchy” when you rob
him of the opportunity.

|en’t let nobuddy pick on them, wich 18| hy¢

MAMIE TELLS BELLE

The Man With the Needle
Mustache Is King Freak, and

ALL THE WORLD’S A CIRCUS

AVIN' up your pennies to go to the circus, Belle?
I don't know what the old folks would do if there
wasn't any circus to take the kids to. It's a fact,

Belle, to every bored lookin' kid at the circus
you'll see six or seven old fogies that oughtn't to
care a rap about the clowns, or whether or not the
stout, blue-legged lady on the trapeze is ever goin’
to stop posin’ and get to work.

It's the side show that in'trests me, Belle. It's
not so much what you see there as the way
people’ll open their mouths and almost break their
necks rubberin’ when they can see bigger freaks

‘ free of charge right outside their front doors
every day in the year. But that's the way of it, Belle; pcopie miss
half the pleasure of livin’ by holdin’ to the idea that nothing's worth
talkin® about unless they have to pay to get a peep at it or travel a
hundred miles to see it.

Now, the last time [ took in a side show about a million people
were growin' pop-eyed starin’ at the lion-faced boy and lookin' as
though they thought it was ridiculous of the management to let them
in for 10 cents. I don’t deny that the lion-faced boy wasn't worth the

rice of admission, but he couldn't help it, and | don't consider he was
alf as int'restin’ a freak as the man with the needle mustache I pass
every day goin' home.

And I'm always hopin’ against hope that the next time I see him
he'll have little weights hangin’ on each side of it, to show people
it's just as strong as it looks, the way rhel\: do in side showa.

e

The painf’lly fash’'nable young man in the tight trousers and coat
is every ﬁit as funny to me as the livin' skeleton, and as an added
attraction his face is gen'rally funnier, too. That's a few of "em, Belle,
but all the world’s a circus, and the side show's almost as large as the

big tent.

| CHIMMIE’S HISTORY

The Bostin tea party sownds llke a, drinking tea awl day long like that,
good time, but it kost sumbody a lot of | hie sed. _
munay, all rite. Evin wen this kuntry | Evin at that the Amerlkins wood-

| ent of minded it mutch if they had
wasen't Amerika the Amerikins 'ﬂmld‘| of bin sloud a litte! representashun,
King Gorge sed wat dld they
won reesin they are wat they are to- | want with representashun. taxashun
day, and evrybody nos wat that s was enuff for them, he sed
Befoar they had enything to selebrate  Awl rite, sed the Amerikins, if we
the Forth of July about, the Amerikins | don‘t get no representashun, send on
sertenly was grate tea drinkurs. NoO-| yure old tea with the tacks en It
buddy wood evir think of ordiring caw- | and we will soon show you weather
fee or milk then. It was alwasz tea. we are yure slaives or not, they sed.
tea, tea, like & lot of old ladys, and If | So the Bridish was Jjest fresh enuff

e i 11111111

And the Ameri-

to send on the tea.

enybody diden’'t like it they new wat

they cood do. kins In Boston got aw! dreased up
And that's why King Gorge and|like Indiuns. Bekaus if there's eny-
the Bri!dish thawt they cood have a thing & Indlun hates, it's tea, and

dumpted all the tea Into the Bostin
river. And If there's tea growing oo
the bottom of the Bostin river today,
you know the reezin,

—

sinsh putting blg tacks on the tea,
so the Amerikins would have to pay
moar than wat it was werth.

Berves them rite, King George sed,

E ——

Our Grocery Clerk Chew These Carefully;

Says Red Is Danger They Aid Digestion

| couraged.

TOO GLARING

I'm talking to a copper.

He told an awful whopper.

The copper murmured, “It's a cineh

That wouldn't do you at a pinch.™
—

Still Hoping
“I have good reasons,” sald the poet,
“for bellaving that ths world is begin-
ning to think well of me."
“Well,” hig wife raplied, “why
shouldn't t? You're practicaliy a
dead one."

Don't say it. Where's that first prize
red necktie I was sporting yesterday?

Canned, gentle Inquirer, canned with
the rest of the has beens. And at that
I never expect to see another tie of
just that shade of red or one that you
can ses quita so far.

I bought it In a desperate effori to
make & erash with Jullet. I thought if

—_—— -

Pat's View Of It

Chauffeur—I suppose, now vou
wouldn’t belleve this car was 40 horse-
| power?
| MeGuire—Forty hor-r-sepower! TLook
|at that'! Begor, It'll cost yez some-
|th1n' fer oats!—TIt-Bits.
.

Maybe You've
Met Them, Too

They're dandy little bandits,
And I fell into thelr lair;
They carried snow white napkins
And all wore coal black halr,

anything could make the falr but cold!
cashier thaw a littie, it would be that
tle. It cost me two bucks, but I'd have |
pald twice that much. I must have
passed the cashler's cage a thousand |
times yesterday, each time with my
coat wide open. ,

No, I didn't mind the money, but when |
the boss came over after & powwow
with Julfet and told me I'd have to|
shoot that neckwear because Julist's
eyes weore sensitive, I resentsd it. Bay,
sigh for me, will you; I feel too dls-

I had a little sandwich
And a glass or two of beer.
Say, "“Uncle,” what's this watch
worth?
Bo I can go away from here.

— -
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PRIZE RIDDLE TODAY

IF THE RIVER. DELTA POOR.

HAND  WILL ~THE MP
BAYOU CHIRS




